
ONE WEEK QF FESTIV1TIES.

CLOSD OF A. S3AS32T or UiTWOJTTED
QAYETIE3 IN BU33IA.

CnrloiH IVntnrr-- t ol" (Urnlvnl Yl'rok ln Sr.
l'otrmbiirirTiiti Unllmltrtl l'ntln f
Jliickwliviit Ciilcn.
A corromondent wrltjs that tho bril-lia-

festlvitios inaugurated in St.
l'etersburg during tho past wintor
wero lltly tcrmlnnted by tho carnival
week. Tho chicf features of a Hussian
carnivul consist in tho unlimited eatlng
of buckwhcat cakus and tho rlding on
slelghs wlth tliroo horscs tho Hussian
4,troika" at a furlous rato of spced.
1'oor and rlch, hlgh and low, all con-triv- o

for a wholo week to eat buck-
whcat cakcs at lcast twic . a day for
breakfast and dlnner; all other dlshes
are well nigh discarded for tho time,
ths Husnans fecding cxcluslvely on
buckwhcat cakcs, whicli tlicy eat wlth
butter, salt and frc3h half liquid caviar,
taking ns niany as live, and oven to
twcnty of such at u time, accordingto
tho capacity of oae's
stoniach. Bets aro mado ainong
mcn of all sjcial standlng, and
an oceasional sensation is pro-duc- sd

whon a happy mortal gains tho
distinctlon of cating an oxtr.iordinary
nuinber of thcse hot eako?. For my
part, I havo ktiown instanccs whon
nicn would eat on a bet ns niany as
forty buckwhcat cakcs of a saueer's
si.o at one mea1., helping them down
with draughts of red wine or hot toa.
Such foats aronotoltan achieved, how-evc- r,

becausa most of tho betters be-lie-

in helping down tho cakcs with
champagne, and this combination is
apt to subinit tho system to quito an
cxceptional strain. To mako room for
tho cakes tho dinnor is generally cut
down to a cup of clear "bouillon;"
thon coins tln cakcs, brought in a
numbL'r of tinies wrapped in napkins
to keep tho n hot; tlien gameisscrved,
of whieh no ono is any moro ablo to
partake, and light French "patissorio,"
chaiiipagnu and a desert wind up such
a dinner.

Parties aro organizoJ for " troika'
riding to soine of tlie jopular out of
town resorts. such as btrelna, Hlagin
Ostrov, Krestovsky, etc. All per Jns

partlcipating in such a winter picnic
assemhlc at th hoiue of ono of th'ir
commoa friends ; tho young pt'ople
arrango between themselves who is
to rido in cach of tho sleighs, whieh
aro of a poculiar very wido and
low. with sea's for at least six persons,
two or threo men and at manv women
Boating tliomselves in each. A couplo
ot sledges are given up to tlu buml of
musinians who t!ie party,i.nm,;., i i,i, .i.Ltr.
tion is rea.hed .hamnuLme. c.iv are.
ijucKwlieat c.ikes anil lruit aro
served, a liberal lunch is sent out
to tho coachmcn and tho musi-cians- ',

and forthwith dancing ba-gi-

sometlmes in fancy costumes
last'mg far into tho sniall hours of

tho niorning. It is considjrcd tho
correct thing to s)crd the wholo carni-va- l

weok in eating, drinking, mad
dnving and furious dincing, to tho
ntter noglrc"; of a'l r.'galar oecupa-tion- s

and husinoss.
Tho last carnival wa? exceptionally

gav in St. l'ttarsburg, the imperial
court giving tho exampleof ahnost un- -

preeedented display of amuscments,
siu'li as balls and sa'itbr ol A uigiuy
sucecssful picnic, organized by tho
Princo of Oldenburg, was followed by
anothor i)icnio in whieh all tho haute
voleo aid tho imperial famil partici- -

pated, 100 troikas driving iu many
bledges to the Klagin Ostrov. Xot-with- st

inding all the rago for amusc-- 1

mont overything went on smouthly
nnd iu norl'ect onler.

Chcap Wlilt3 Sponjcs.
It is well to be eoonomical, says an

cxcliang'1, liut thero is iu economy in
buying certain articles becaus3 they
aro oll'ered at low prices, Attention
has froquently been called, for

to tho white sponges whiclj
aro olftred for salo by street peddlors
nnd at clioij) fan :y goods shopi. To
begin with they are njt what they aro
r?presented to be natnely, llno
sp ing s. On tho contrary, thoy are
very coarse, as a rule, tlieir htgli color
heing duo to a Jibiral nsoof chloriduof
limo. Thero would be no harin in
this artilleial bleaehing process wero
tho salt ontiroly wasliod out of thi
spongo by soaking it in clear water or
by a solution of an anti-chlorin- liut
.his is not dono, as your noso will tell
you, and tho result has been that puoplo
who havo usc.l the sponges for
toilot j)urpose.s Iuivl1 been alloeted
with intlamod and smarting eyes.
C'oncernlng the nse of chlorido of limo
by theso dealers in cheaji sponges, a
iitory is told by a Xew Vork jiaper
that it is to di.sinfect tho sponges, a
ueoessa.-- proi,e.?s, becauso of tho pre-vio-

uses to whieh they havo been
d voted wa-hin- g wounds on hospital
liatients, and o.her servlce. It is dilll- -

cult to beli-v.ith- at tho homital author-
itics would permit sponges onco used
uy inem 10 uo uispoii--u ol ai any price.
jjut mo saio or inem uy uiougiitless, it
not unprincipled servants, could casily
bo cffected without tho nowledgo ol
the supcrvisors of a hospital jven u
tliey
may, Hooner or later, reach the 's

hook and from them pass to a
bleach kettle. Tho placo to put them
where they will do tho least harm ia
tho boiler furnace.

It is better to yleld a little than to
quarrel a great doal. Tho habit of
.standlng up, as peoplo call it, for their
(little) rights is ono of tho most

and und'g litiod in tho world.
Lifo is too short lor the periietual
li".keiing.s whieh attmd such a n;

and unlessa very momentous
alTair indeed, where other peoplo's
clalms and interests aro involvud, it is
a quostion if it i.s not whor, happior
and moro prudoitt to yiold s'jmowhat
of prccious litjhts than squabble to
maint iln i inin. Truo wisdmn s llr&t
r r.', im n pim.u'ue anu genue.

Mr. anl Mrs. Spoopendyko.
"Xow, my dear," said Mrs. Spoopcn-dyk- c,

gathering up hor sklrts and
niaking for tlio door; " now, my dear,
wo aro a'l ready, nrent wo? You tako
thoso pots of plants and I'll carry tho
cut llower?."

"llow'm I golng to tako thlrtccn
pots of plants in two hands?" growlcd
Mr. Spoopendyko, surveylng his job,
withdissatlsfaction in his oyo. " What
is tlicro about mo tliat secms to givo
you tho improssion that 1 am a f reight
traln'i What u'yo call theso things,
anyway? What's tho gliost standlng
up hero with a caiullo in his liand.
llow'm I golng to carry theso things?
Thafs what I want to know 1"

"Thafs acallaiily, dear," replied
Mrs. Spoopendyko, laying down her
llowers and tuming to lielp hcr hus-ban- d.

" Xow, you can tako these p rts
in your arms by letting thocdgoot ono
pot rest on tho edgo of another. Let
me show you," and Mrs. Spoopendyko
arranged tho pots, neatly folded in
cloan white paper, in her husbanis
arms. "Tliat's tho way to carry
them," slio chirpe.l, opcning tho d lor
for him. "Xow you aro all riglit !"

" Expect mo to' put on my hat with
my leg, don't youV" inquircd Mr.
Spoopeudyke, trying to reach around
so thatho might seo out from his bur-dei- i.

"l"raps you think I don't neo l

any dccoration whilo 1'm carrying
thesc dodgasted shrubs! Maybe you
think 1'd prcsont a moro tropic.il

without any hat!"
" 111 put on your hat, dear," flut-tere- d

Mrs. Spoopeudyke, and sho caro-- f
ully put it on hind sido bel'ore and

llattened it d)vn until tho "back
breadth," as she called it, rcsted on his
shoulders. "Xo.v you'ro all right,
dear, be careful of tho llowers 1"

Mr. Spoopendyko followed his wifo
to tho street and gavo tho burdou a
sort of hitch to rclievo himsclf.

"Herel Look here!" ho cried tohis
wife, "you didn't load mo straightl
Theso things aro slippingl Fix 'em,
can't yoV"

"We haven't f.ir to go," )lc ided Mrs.
Spoopendyko, who coiihin't that
anything was wrong. " Can't you
hold them, dear, till wo git to
churchV"

"Oh, I can't hold 'cml" squealed
Mr. Spoopeudyke. "Get out of my
eyo! Can't yo tako this yaller lily out
of my eyoV Look out for my hat!
Djn't you seo it's slipping ol'f ? If you
don't mako somo bctter arr.ingeinent
about thoso things tho neighbors will
ba startled presenily by tho sound of
iTiickina crockery!"

i. iiooo vou won i oreaic any ol
thom," siglicd Mrs. Spoopendyko.
ilun sho l'."1I?d 1,,s lmt over 113

and took him by tho elbow tolead him
along.

" Look out!" yclled M.r. Spoopen-
dyko, as ho felt a pot going. "Ilere's
a decorati n in dangerl Catch it,
quickl"

Jlut M!m. Spmpcndyko was too late.
Tho pot dropped with a cr.ish on Mr.
Sp wpendykj's instep and rolled into
tliegutter.

" Oh, doirl" moaned M!rs. Spoopen-
dyko.

"Thereyou arol" roared Mr. Spoop-
endyko, hopping witli pain and drop-pin- g

another pot. "Satislied now?
Know any ono you want to back mo
igahist for a garden of KdenV Got
any moro horticultural sotieties you
want KnocKeU out ? liero goes an
other!" and tho thinl of the serios
smashed on the .sidewa'k. " ' Achargo
1 havo to ke.'p,' " and down came tho
largebt pot of tho lot witli a prodig'
ious noise.

' Don't!" squealed Mrs. Spoopendyko,
watching tho fato of her decorations
witli disniav.

" I ain't!" yelled Mr. Spoopendyke,
letting go two more in the elTort to
keep his hat on. ' "Who is? Get hold
of that olf reprcsentative of tho day
wo celebrate," and Mr. Spoopendyko
clutehed wildly at a aliding pot, not
that lio carcd lor the llower particu
larly, but he had felt four drop on his
foot and lio lelt somo lears. "J)od
g.ist tho pot," ho squawked, as it
eluded him and lan lo.l on his beit
corn

" I think you'ro real mean!" sobbed
Mrs. Spoopendyko, surveving tlio
wrcck with streaming eyes.

" You do, do vou V" howled Mr,
Spoopendyko, who felt as badlyas his
wilo did now that it was all over
" P'rapsyou had somo kind of a notion
that thoso pots would fall when I lot go
ot oml liyduurtyoiiput'em in a hat
so a lnun eould carry 'ein without
spillingVin? AVhat do you want of
decorations, anvwav? '

" llecauso I wanted to help mako
tho church look prcttv," and with
this explanation Mrs. Spoopendyke
liroUo down comiiletely and went Lui
terly.

"Well, naven t you ieoratd as
mnch as any woman? AVhat'd you
expci't? Think )eoilo aro going to
tiikn vou for a cathedral iust lieeauso
you tako a few shrubs to church oncoa
j lar y Xow you go in the houso and
,i,mt let mo hear anv moro whimper--

jnB, with vour notions about duty
an,i your desirc to get tho best of tho
(,ther women in th'i church. you onlv
want a bell in your mouth and a blacl
collar bo a whole guild r

And with this benediction Mr.
Spoopendyko started olf to seo Speckle
wottlo and mako somo arrangement
with him for going lishing as soon
tho trout ponds should show signs of
breaking up. Jiiuvlilyn luigle,

To dio in ordir to avoid tho pains of
poverty, lovo or any.hlng that is dls
ngreeaoie, is not mo part oi a urav
man, but of a coward; for it is
cowardico to shun tho trials and
crosses of lifo, not underg ing death
becauso it is hoiorublo, but to avoid
evi.'.

Seven million rahbits havo been
killed in Australia in less than a year,
and yet thero Is no sign ( f dinunution

i Thoy nav' uecoincan int'i'erj'.ue ci:rs

SELEtT 3IPriXG3.

Tho Indian Tcrrltorv is as largo ni
tho six Xow lCngtand Statea.

A sllver dlmo w.is found in the jolk
of auegg roiently brokon utthoPlank-into- n

hous?. Mllw.tukeoe.
An ciirht-da- v cloek that had beon

glvou to tho wifo of Douglas Ottlnger,
ol Jrlo, i'enn., as a wedding present
by her husband. stonned at tho very
momoatsho died, and cannot bo start- -

cd agaln.
In a certain nart of Texas, many

mlles from tho coast, Ho tho rcmains
of a ship, liigh and dry in tho prairio
grass. Sho is of Spanish bulld and

ipposed to havo been driven inianu
by a tidal wave.

Sllver sprinjr, in Gaoriria. Is sald to
bo tho largest spring in tho world.
it is tlie sourco ot tho Oklawna river,
whieh is sixty feet wlde at tho start,
ten fec't doep and wlth a curront llow-in- ir

two milos an hour.
Tho oldoit &on of Farmer Saunders

of Hicharlsjn coitnty, Noh., cut out
tho tonguo of his ynngcr brothcr bo- -

auso ho had threatened to tcll their
father of som offonso that tln elder
hrother had committed.

A well-t-Ml- o farmer, living ncar
Hea ling, I'enn.. created a sensation by
bringing his threo young and hand- -

somo daiightcrs into court as tho
plaintiffs in three separate a"tions for
breach of promis'! ot marriage.

Seven in ihes from tho outsido of a
log in a l'onnsylvania mill, tho
passed through a w.ilnut wlilcn was
imbeddod in tho solul wood. Ths shell
md kernel of tho nut was sound. Tho
growth of the tree shows that tho nut
is at least flfty years old.

A man living ncar Lake Louise, in
Manitoba, picked up an armful of
stieks, and, carrying them hoine, threw
thom undcr the stove. In a few
moments two of tho stieks began
crawling away, liaving dcvcloiied into
good-size- d moccasin snakcs.

V railroadtrain in Virginia ran into
a cow and cut the animal in two, tho
foroquarterji falling on ono s'de of tho
railroad track and the hindquartors on
tlio other side. Tho cow was with
calf at tho timo, and tln calf wai left
on tho outsido of tho roadb?d alive.
Tho owner of the ccw raiscd the calf,
whieh grow to bo a cow, and was
killed near t'u' siiot where Jier mother
was killed in 1853.

AVISE WOKDS.

Dnubt indulgod becomes doubt rc- -

alized.
Thinking is the talking of tho soul

with itself.
Wo aro shaped and fashioned by

what wo love.
Cliildrcn have more need of models

than of critics.
AVherever alTeetion can spring, it is

like tlio green leaf and the blossom
pure, and breathing purity, whatever
soil it may grow in.

Mankind has beon learning for six
thomar.d y.-ar- and yet how v havo
learned that their feliow Leings are as
good as themselves.

In all lifo's doings thero are circui- -

tous paths ; and nino timos out of ten,
when a man heoms to be dolng ono
thing, lio is doing another.

Charity tiward the weakness of
human n ituro is a viitue whieh we
demand in others. but whieh wo lind
very hard to j)raetice ourselves.

Old ago is the night of life, asnight
is tho old agi) of tho day. Still, night
is full of magniliccnce; and for many
it is moro bnlliant than tho day.

Man is greater than a world, than
svstems of worlds : thero is moro
mystery in tho union of fouIs with
tho iihysical than in tho cr.a'.ion of a
universe.

A Musical Itcil.

'J'lio latast freak of a foreign visitor
to I'aris, says a corn'spondent of tho
riuladelphia I'ress, n, without Uoubt,
tho order for a musical Ijed. Such an
artiele of domestic comfort was
thuu''ht to ho a mvth, but an Indian
raiaii has iust ordcred ono from tho
celebrated lirm of Christopher Uroth- -

ers. Tlio bed is ma lo of mahogany,
otubo3sed withsilver plates, artistically
carved to represent Vemu and Cupid.
Tlio ornunentation is prineipally in
tho Indian style, but tho carved roses
and intwined lloweri aro planned on
tlio dclicate French stylo that is so

Tho value of tho matcrial
alono that has beon used in the

of this novel pieco of furnl-tur- o

is 18,000 francs and bel'ore it is
coinplcted it will bo worth GO.OOD

franes.
Tho mattress is covered with light-blu- o

dainask satin, and embroidered
with gold lilagreo silk. The act of

upon this hoautiful work starts
tho musical box, whieh playsselectiona
from Gounod, "Tho Funeral March of
a Marionotto" being tlio most attract-ivo- .

Tho greatest pieco of mechanismyet
rcmains to bo told. Tho spring that
sets tho musical box in motion con-nec- ts

also with each cornerof tho bed-htea- d,

whero four flgures of women
Ktand, carved life-siz- o and painted to
reprosont living cro.itures. On being
Htartod they gently wavo the plumed
fans that aro placcd in tlieir hands and
tuovo tlieir eyes s j naturally that a
casual observer might mistako them
for animittrd beings.

Th!s is somowhat a strango bed,
even for an Indiin princo, but as tho
world grows to appreciato tlio sight of
wealth moro and moro in overyday
lifo, it is to bo presumed that many
innovations of this naturo will lind
their way into the maubions of tho
wcalthy.

Chiiao has had s'xty-nin- o un
doulitul murdcrs sinco tho b:'ginning
of tho year 1881, and of all tho iiiur- -

ilercrs only one nas ueen liangeil.

THE"BLACKIIANpMSOCIETy.

ItlSB AJTD FAIiIi Or A MYSTEIIIOUS
OI1DEE. Iir SPAI1T,

n OrannUnllnn YlU ."i(),000 nicnilirm..
CluirKi'il H'llli Slliumo Crliiici-OInr- c

Thitii 1,000 Arri'M.
Tho London Telciranh, spea'ing of

tho arrcst of 1,000 mombers of tho
"lllack liand" Society, glves this nt

of an extraordinary organiza-tio- n

whieh spr.ing up reccntly in
Spain:

Xover sinco tho prisons of tho
French Hevolution sent its victims in
tumbrils to tho guillotlno has so mot-le-y

a crowd bien gathered withln tho
walls of a jail. Ordinarily nolsomo
enough, tho Andaluslan prisons havo
now a closo resemblance to tho Hlack
Ilolo of Calcutta. I'enncd togethcr in
tho foul cells, tho lloor covered with
dirty straw, with a loaf of hard bread
in ono corner and a jug of muddy wa-
ter in tho other, lio, now moodily
silcnt, now swcaring and josting, n

to throw dico or play cards,
thoso wild-oye- d pcasants, sumo of them
old and whitc-hairo- d, with a blanket
thrown over them, others of them
young and stalwart, with a cloak
thrown jauntily over tlieir shouldcr.
Friends they had outside, for lettora
and food found their way into their
midst; and sympathetic crowds gath-
ered at tho gates howling for tho

of the prisoners.
Thero is no more lovely valley in tho

world than that in whieh tho city of
Xeres is placcd. Luxuriant vegeta-tio- n

fringos the rivers whieh traversa
it majostically. Vast herds feed on
the slojies. "Wealth untold and still
unsought lies hidden in therocky soil.
A patient population, accustomed to
poverty, till the liolds in patienco,
paying to otliers tho fruit of their
labor, carning for themselves a scanty
subsistehce. Middlemen of tho class
best known in Ireland and in Egypt
gather their rent or serve them witli
notices of eviction. Thoir landlords
are grandees who live in Ma Irid, buz-zin-g

round tho court of tho young
King Alfonso, never moved to visit
their territories in the South.

liut thore came a time when tho
pcasants rofused to recognizo tlie
claim of tho land-owner- s refnsed to
pay rent to the middlemen. Civil
guards and sohliers were sent against
them. Then began a carnival of
crimo. Hobbery on the highway,
Vattle-stealin- inccn liarism, de&truc-tio- n

of vineyai'ds. nioonlight attacks
theso wcre for mcnths tho burden of
tlio nowspapers. Threatening letters
wero rcceivf d by the authoritiesi land-ownc- rs

lled from tho rural distriets.
Among tho winc-grower- of Xeres tho

t projiag.mda had been spread.
Manv murders wcrc reportcd in
lonely parts of tho country;
do.ens of peoplo mystorious.ly

,Iudg?s camo down
with extraordinary pwers; civil
guards conducted the most rigid inves-tigation- s,

but nothing of iinportanco
could be learned. At last a servant
called on his master, told him that ho
was deputed by a secret society to kill
Uiin, and gavo infoimation where the
leaders of tho society might bo found.
On tho following night an attaok was
mado on a lonely farm; tho assailants,
driven olT, left ono of tluir nuinber
be! i ul, and he, being at the point of
death, mado a confession attributing
the deed to the hibtigation of a secret
society.

Thus was discovired the organba-tio- n

of "The lUack liand." Its lead-
ers wero a scho mnaster, a smuggler
and a brigand. Its inspiration caino
from thodefunct " Intcrnaticn ile." Its
plan of action was to tempt tho dis- -

contented operatives and farm laborer3
into its ranks. offering them relief in
sicknois or old age, anl promising
that their nmteriul condition
should be improved. "Witliin tho circlo
of casual recruits was formed an inner
circle, whieh gavo itself tho namo
of "Tho Jllaek liand," and printcd
a black liand on every warning niisive
whieh smt out. it held its sesbions
by torchlight, tlie members wearlng
masks. It decoyed its victims into
lonely glens, sl'W and buried them
thore. It otablished secret juntas
over tho entiro region, and partly by
persuasion, partly by foree, compolled
.r)0,000 persons to join its ranks. It
boasts that it ha 1 branches in Murcia,
Kst"emadura and i'ortugal, and allios
in evorv sosialistic sucietv in tho
world. liut ai soon as tho civil
guards wero on it' track, and tho
wholesalo arrests fiat wore mado
proved the law to bo in earnest, it
vanished as suddenly as it arose.

" CiUitaiu Way.

"Captain .Tolin," of the Bodie(Xcv.)
Piules, Ium hit upon a happy way of
curing tlio Indians of his tribo of
getting drunk. The Free 'n.w says
tliat ho keejis a long ropo in his pri-vat- o

nllice. and when the drunk reels
to tlie wickiup he is eaptured. .iohn
calls on two of his lieutenants and
they march the prisoner to a deserted
sliaft forty feet dcep and lower him to
the booni. Ho is kept thero forty-eig- ht

hours. During tho Indian's
ho is l'ed on bread and

water. Capti ii John says that this
sy.-tei- of treatment will bo thorough-l- y

tested. and if it fails to havo tho
desired ell'ect somo other plan will bo
dovised for destroying tho tasto for
Uodlo whlsky.

Opposed tn (lalhs.
John Hrig ht, as a Quaker,' is opposed

to the admlnistration of oaths. Ho
says: "Tho praetico of swcaring to
tho truth of anythinsr, inakcs two
kimls of truth or triithfulmss. If
oaths aro of any avail, liy so much as
thoy mako truth m r.t certain, by so
much thoy ls-e- the value of an
ordinarv statcment, and diminish tho
probnbillty of its truth. If 'gnorant
per.scni an" not swore, they think they
may t U lles with imptinlty, and their
lying is mado to a large extent blan o
lcss in tlwir eves."

THE MD BOYAND HIS PA.

DEIVEH rHOM nOME OK ACCOUUT.Or
A LITTLE JOKE.

Tht r.'rorrrjrman I.lrh n StnmprnrllipT.lt-tl- p

lnip llovi" tlie lluil . y vn, Sent
AilrlrtliTllUl'n.
" Say, will you do mo a favor," askcd

tho bad boy of tho grocery man, as he
sat down on tho soap box and put his
wot boots on the stovc.

"AVell, sald tho grocery man,
hesitatingly, with afeelingthat howiw
Hablo to bo sold. " If you will help me
to catch tho villaln who hangsup thoso
dlsreputablo signs in front of my storc,
Iwlll. Whatlslty"

" I want you to llck this stamp and
put it on this lettcr. It Is to my girl.
and I want to fool her," and tho boy
handcd over tho lcttor and stamp, and
whilo tho grocery man was licking it
and pntting it on, tho boy filled his
pocktts with dried peaches out of a
box.

"Therc, that'sasmall job," said tlie
grocery man, as ho prossed tho stamp
on tho lttter wlth his thumb and
handcd it back. " IJut how are you
going to fool her ?"

"Tliat's just tho buslncss," said the
boy, ns he held tlie letter to his nose
antl smelled of tho stamp. " That will
mako her tired. You see, every timo
she gets a lettcr from me sho kisses
tlio stamp, becauso she thinks I licked
it. When she kisses this stamp and
get3 tho fumes of plug tobacco, and
stalo beer, and'limburg cheese, and
moldy potatoes, it will knock her
down, and thon she will ask me what
ailed tho stamp, and I will tell her I
got you to lick it, and then it will
mako her sick, and her parents w.ll
stop trading here. Oh, it will paralyze
her. Do you know, you smell like a
gluofactory. G03I1, I can smll you
all over tho store. Don't you smell
anything that smells spoiled?

Tho grocery man thought ho did
smell something that was rancid, and
ho looked around tho stovo and linallv
kickcd the boy's boot off the stove and
said: "Its your boots burning. Gra- -
cious, open the door. It sinells like
hot box on a caboose. "Whew ! And
tliero conies a cou)io of my best lady
customers." The l.idies came in anil
held their handkercliiel's to their noses,
and whilo they wero trading the boy
taid, as though continuing the conver-satio-n:

" Yesi, na says that last oL'omargar-in- e

I got hero is nothing but axle
grease. Why don't you put vour axlo
grease in a different kind of a pack-age- V

The only way you can tell axle
grease from oleoinargarino is in spread-in- g

it on pancakos. l'.i says axte
grease will spread, but your "alleged
butter just rolls right up and acts like
lip salvo or ointment, and is only (it to
uso on a soro "

At this point tho ladies went out of
the store in tlisgust, without buying
anything, and the grocery man took a
dried codllsh by tho tail and went up
to tho boy and took him by the neck.
"Golblast you, I have a notion to kill
you. You havo driven away moro
custom from this store than your neck
is woith. Xow you git," and ho struck
tho boy across the back with tho cod-fis-

" Tliat's just the way witli you all,"
says tho boy, as ho put his sleevo up
to his eyes and pretended to cry,
"when a l'ellow is up in the world,
thero is nothing too good for him, but
when he gets down vou maul him with
a codlish. Sinco pa drove me out of
tho house, and told me to go shirk for
my nving, 1 naven t had a kind
word from anybody. My cliuin's
dog won't even follow me, and when
a feliow gets so low down that
a dog g0 3s ba.-- on him there is noth
ing left for him to do but loaf around
a grocery, or sit on a jurv, and I am
too young to sit on a jurv, though 1

know moro than some of tho beatsthat
lay around tho court to get on a
jury. I am going to drown myself
and my death will nolaiil toyou. 'i'hey
will lind cvidenees of odlish on my
clothes, and you will be arrested for
driving mo to a suicido's gravc. Good-by- e,

1 forgive you," and the boy start-
ed for the door.

"Holdon here," says tho grocery
man, feeling that ho lal been too
harsh. "Como back here and have
some maple sugar. What did your pa
drive you away from hoine forV"

"Oh, it w'as on aceount of St.
l'atrick's day," said tho bad boy as ho
bit olf half a pound of maplo sugar
and dried his tears. "You fe. pa
nover sees ma buy a new silk handker-chie- f,

but ho wants it. 'Tother day
111a got ono of thosa orange-colore- d

handkerchiefs, 1111 1 pa iiiimediately
had a soro throat and ho wanted to
wear it, and ma let him put it on. 1

thought I would briakhim of taking
overything nico that ma got, so when
ho went downtow'i witli this orange
handkerchief on his neck, l told somo
of tho St. l'atrick boys in the Thinl
ward, who had green rlbbuns 011, that
tho old duffer that was pntting on
stylo was an orangeman, and he said
ho could whip any St. l'atrick's day
man in town. Thu fellcrs laid for pa,
and when ho came along one of them
throw a barrel at pa, and an-
other pnllcd tho yoUow handker-
chief olf his neck, and they all yelled
'hanghim,' and ono grabbed a ropo
that was on the sidewalk whero they
wero moving a building, and pa got up
and dusted. You'd a dido to sos pa
run. Ho inet a jioliceman and said
more'n a hundrel men had tried to
murder him, and they had mauled him
and stolen his yellow handkerchief.
Tho policeman told jia his lifo was not
safo and ho better go hoine and lock
himself in, and ho did, and I was tell-in- g

ma about how I got tho boys to
scare pa, and he heard it, and he told
1110 that SLttled it. Ho said 1 had
cnused him to run moro foot races
than any ehampion pedostrian, and
had mado his lifo unbtarablo and now
I must go it alono. Xow I want you
to send a couplo of pouads of crackcrs
oyer 10 tno nouse, anu navo your

boy tell tho hircd girl that I
havo gono down to tho river to
drown myself, and sho will tell ma,
and ma will t 11 pa, and pretty soon
you will seo a baldheadid pussy man
whooping it up toward tho river wlth
a ro;)e. They may think, at tlmos,
tliat I am a little tough, but when it
comcs toparting forever, they weaken.

' Well, I am going down to tho
river, and I will leave my coat and hat
by tho wood yard, and get behind tho
wood, and you stecr pa down thero
and you will soe somo tall wceplng
over them clothes, and maybo pa wllj,
jump in after mc, and then I will
como out from behind the wood and
throw in a board for him to swim
nshoro on. t!ood-hy- e. Givo my
pocket comb to my chum," and tho
boy went out and hung up a slgn in
front of tho grocery, as follows : "Pop
corn that tho eat hassleptin, chcap for
pop corn balls for sociables." I'eck's
iiun.

A New Llme-Kil- n Club Lecturc.
" I wish to displain," said llrother

Gardner, as he adjusted his spectacles
and brushed up his front hair, "1 wish
to displain dat de Ilon. Iligginbottom
Lawless, of Kosciusko, Miss., am pres-
ent in de aunty-roo- m an' burnin' to
deliver his celebrated address on Sen-- t

ment.' Ho arrovo heah threo or
four days ago, an' has linished my las'
bar'l of applos, worn my Sunday coat
right along, an' will bo a deadhead on
1110 till ho kin spoko dis pieco an'
cotch a mixed freight train gwino to
Toledo. Do comiuitteo will escort
him, an' if dat water-pai- l am upsot or
any lamps knocked down doonn' his
delibery, do guilty wretch or wretches
will receive a lesson dat will reniain
solid for a hundreil y'ars."

The Ifon. Lawless apneared with a
pair of red mittens in one hiuid and a
lcmon in tho other, and such was his
placidity of mind that whon he bit
into ono of tho mittens in place of tlio
lemon ho never even changed color.
Ilesizcdup flve feet and six inches,
intelligent expresuon, head east in tho
shane of a pear, and feet large enough
to tramplo an onion bed out of siglit.
ue niounteu tlie plattorin like a steer
elimbing a side hill, bowed right and
lelt m resjionso to the applause, and
quietly began :

" .My lren s, I cannot dispres do
pleasure and gratilicashun whieh I feel
lo lin' myself ftandin' heah undcr do
sa-re- u slun'les ot Paradise llall a
structurc whose name am a honseiiold
word whareber do Knglish languago
greets do ear. (Applause.j I would
rather stan' heah than be buried under
a $10,000 monument. (Cheors.)

"De subjick ob my address am
Sentimcnt. What am sentimentV
Whar' do we git it, an' what am it
worf by de pound when de niarket am
nut oberstockedy I answer dat senti-
mcnt am a sort o' 'lassts an' mush in'

de heart. In somo cases it
hardens up an' turns to stun, while in
odders it thins out until do heart
fairly lloots in a pond o' swectncss.
(Ajiplause.) Sentiment has consider-ab- ul

to do wid ebery ackshun in our
elieryilay lifo. It am bizness when you
start out to borry a pan of Hour or a
basket ob 'taters. It am sentiment
that causes a nayburto lend, insteadof
deniandin' spot eash. (Wild apiilauso
from Judge Cadaver.)

" Hizness de lazy an' do
shiftless tosot out an' beg cold vittles
an' old clothes an' dimes an' quarters.
Sentiment aktuat-- s women to shed
tears ober 'ein an' stock 'em up wid
'nuff to loaf on for another month.
When we have a kickin' hoss our sen-
timent am 'poaled to. AVe argy that
the safety of our loved ones requires
us to trado dat animilo olf to somo
prtamer who wants a perfeckly reli-ab- le

hoss. Dat's one kind of senti
ment. hen we buy an excursion
ticket to X'iagara Fails, an' reach do
grand cataract arter a thirty hours
sweat on do cnttlo cars, de immensc
wasto of water 'peals to anodder sort
of sentiment. When we luv we reveal
anotlier phaso of sentiment. If do gal
am high-tone- d and rich do sentiment
am all solid. If sho am only aiverage
an' in debt, de sentiment am purty
thin, an' won't Iust longer dan do llrst
bill fur nieat tonies in. (Crie3 of
Y'ou bet!')

"My fren's.sentiuvnt writes poetry
wid one haudan' tans do backs uf do
cliile'n wid du odder. It guides our
thoughts to friends ober do sea, an
tends old clothes to relahuns in Wis-eonsi- n.

It makes us shed tears fur do
dead, an' yit warns us to cutdo undcr-taker- 's

bill down twcnty per cent. Sen-
timent tells us to luv our fellow-me- n,

an' yit whispers to us tolock our doahs,
m' "place torpedoes in our hen-roost-

(GriMins.) 1 havo been lookin' into do
matter fur de las' forty-eig- y'ars, an'
1 has eum to do CDnclushun dat it was
a wio thing to purvide do human raeo
wid sentiment. If it had bin left out
by any aceident in de mixin' de bcs'
man among us wouldn't havo got a bid
if put up at aucshun along wid a lot
of fcnce-po-it- s. I could talk to you fur
threo straight weeks on dis subjeck,
but olisarvin' Oat my half hour am up,
I will chop off right heah, an' hopo
dat it may be my pleitsure at somo fu-ch- er

day to meet you agin. Any pus-sonw-

wants his fortuno tolil will
tlnd 1110 in do aunty-roo- m fur de nex
two hours." Detroit Free Fnss.

A writer in an Eastern exchango
tells in poetry what ho will do "when
the tlower timo comes." Tliat's all
right, but unless hostops writingsuch
poetry and gets down to solul busi-ne- ss,

ho will be walking toward tho
wido West, looking for a job, beforo tho
llower timo comes. Thero aro too
many ".lower timo" poets from tho
F.ast who aro now spending their lat-t- er

days "Jacking" logs iu a Wetern
sawmill to bo any encmiragement to
this now. poot. 'fcA-'.- Stm.

1 1 is well said that a man is not
making a noiut when ho ijets off

a sharp tlitng.


